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beauty of the Greek countryside as marathon
runners raced along the original route from the
city of Marathon to the Olympic Stadium, Mrs.
A brought the world to Athens—reminding us
of all that this ancient civilization has meant to
world history and of all that this great country
has yet to offer.

In the days before the opening ceremony,
Mrs. A wrote, “Some will call what we have
achieved a miracle. It is a miracle, but one
that's man-made—a product of hard work, dis-
cipline and the pride of the Greek people.”
She could not have been more accurate. To-
day’s Athens is a unique blend of an ancient
civilization and modern marvel—with it's rich
history celebrated and showcased for the
world to enjoy. In ensuring the success of the
2004 Olympic Games, Mrs. A has also
brought renewed vigor and beauty to one of
the world’s most fascinating cities.

For her outstanding contributions to both the
2004 Olympic Games and to the city of Ath-
ens, | am proud to stand and congratulate
Gianna Angelopoulos-Daskalaki. She has left
an indelible mark on our consciousness and
shared history.

——————

RECOGNIZING EAGLE SCOUT
STEPHEN TYLER STOKES
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Mr. MILLER of North Carolina. Mr. Speaker,
| want to acknowledge the perseverance and
achievement of Stephen Tyler Stokes in earn-
ing the rank of Eagle Scout, Boy Scouts of
America, Occoneechee Council—Troop 104,
on December 12, 2003, and entered into the
CONGRESSIONAL RECORD as such. His Court of
Honor commenced on July 24, 2004.

While a member of Troop 104 in Wake
County, North Carolina, Stephen served in
various positions including Librarian, Instruc-
tor, Troop Guide, Assistant Patrol Leader, and
even Patrol Leader. He learned what it takes
to assist his fellow scouts and how to lead
them. Stephen attended the National Boy
Scout Jamboree in 2001, at Ft. A.P. Hill in Vir-
ginia, which influenced him to become an
Eagle Scout and a role model for younger
boys.

In addition to devoting his time to being an
Eagle Scout, Stephen attended Broughton
High School in Raleigh, NC, where he helped
establish the F.I.LR.S.T. Robotics Program,
participated in the Chess Club, and served as
webmaster for the Literary Magazine and the
Japanese Animation Club. Stephen received
an Enterprise in Action Certificate of Achieve-
ment from Junior Achievement and was listed
in the publication Who’s Who Among Amer-
ican High School Students.

Stephen’s commitment to serving his com-
munity and helping others is truly commend-
able. He has helped construct homes in
Charleston and Philadelphia as part of Habitat
for Humanity’s ongoing inner-city improvement
projects. During Stephen’s 8 years with the
Boy Scouts, he was an active participant in
the Citizenship in the Community, Citizenship
in the Nation, and Citizenship in the World vol-
unteer programs.

Mr. Speaker, | know his father Steven and
his mother Jamie are proud of all that their
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son has accomplished and join me in recog-
nizing that the achievement of earning the
rank of Eagle Scout is just the beginning of a
bright future for their talented and deeply com-
mitted son.

The journey a young man makes to earn
the rank of Eagle Scout requires not only a
scout’s dedication to his community, but also
the community’s dedication to the scout. |
would like to extend my congratulations and
best wishes to Stephen Tyler Stokes, his fam-
ily and Troop 104.

CONGRATULATIONS, TAMI DOETCH
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Mr. RYAN of Wisconsin. Mr. Speaker, what
an honor it is to be able to congratulate Tami
Doetch, a teacher at Wilson Elementary
School in my hometown of Janesville, Wis-
consin, for being recognized by the U.S. De-
partment of Education as a No Child Left Be-
hind American Star of Teaching.

Every day, Tami Doetch goes to school
committed to helping students learn to read
and master the building blocks that will form
the foundation of their education. She teaches
third- and fourth-graders and has put a lot of
time and energy into helping English language
learners.

By using effective teaching techniques to
open up the world of reading to her students,
she is giving them the tools to achieve their
dreams, not to mention countless hours of
reading enjoyment throughout their lives.

Tami Doetch has also taken a leadership
role, going above and beyond her work in the
classroom. She oversaw the incorporation of
the Harcourt Brace Reading Program into in-
struction at Wilson Elementary. And she has
led tutoring and after-school reading pro-
grams.

For many of us, our most challenging teach-
ers are the ones we remember most fondly
because they pushed us to think and taught
us lessons that we still rely on today. | have
no doubt that Tami Doetch’s students will re-
member her fondly and gratefully for her dedi-
cation to their reading instruction and overall
education.

———

ESSAY BY BROOK ROBISON “MY
COMMITMENT TO AMERICA’S FU-
TURE”
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Mr. BISHOP of Utah. Mr. Speaker, | am
pleased that Brooke Robison, a high-school
student at Layton High School in The First
Congressional District of Utah was selected
earlier this year as a recipient of the Veterans
of Foreign Wars’ 2004 “Voice of Democracy”
scriptwriting contest. | commend to my col-
leagues her essay which speaks so movingly
of the sacrifices of her grandfather and, in-
deed, all members of the U.S. Armed Forces
in protecting our freedom.

E1697

MY COMMITMENT TO AMERICA’S FUTURE
(By Brooke Robison, Utah)

On a stormy afternoon in February I was
working towards an easy ‘A’ for my history
class. The assignment was to write an essay
on a veteran’s most memorable war experi-
ence. ‘‘Piece of cake,” I thought. “I’ll just
interview my Grandpa, he fought in World
War II. He might even have a story written
up for me by the time I got there and I could
be on my way.” But, when I arrived at my
grandparent’s home, I saw that he had
brought out piles of war memorabilia to
show me. “Great,” I thought, ‘“this is going
to take longer than I thought. I'm actually
going to have to act interested.”” I picked up
a photograph and was drawn in by the dash-
ingly handsome young pilot that smiled up
at me. The other aged photographs began to
intrigue me and I gently fingered the old
uniforms and medals and read the letters he
had saved. I had never really thought of him
as a young guy. I mean he was always, you
know, GRANDPA! I was surprisingly fas-
cinated about the life he had when he was
barely older than I am now. I became anx-
ious to hear the story he had selected to
share with me for my project. Little did I
know that his story would rock my shallow
little world.

Near the end of the war a group of cocky
young pilots emerged from their mess tent in
Germany. They nearly ran into a truck full
of sandy material parked near them on the
street. My grandfather, a bright and prom-
ising mining engineer before the war, prided
himself on being able to quickly identify al-
most any rock or mineral. He boasted that
he could probably tell the make up of the
sand just by touching it. He thrust his hand
in and let it run through his fingers. Puzzled,
he did it again and again, sniffing it and rub-
bing it between his palms. ‘“What is this?’’ he
thought, “I must be losing my touch!”’ He
approached the driver of the truck and ex-
plained his professional background. ‘“‘What
is this stuff?”’, he asked, ‘I just can’t figure
it out!” The driver answered with a tone of
one who had learned to distance himself
from the daily horror of his job. ‘“‘Ashes,” he
replied flatly, ‘‘human ashes.”

The driver’s answer struck me as hard as it
did my grandfather decades ago. I felt as if
my eyes had been opened for the first time.
Wars weren’t just a flash of information on
the news or something that starred Tom
Hanks. My young, handsome grandfather had
watched the remains of thousands of inno-
cent lives run through his fingers like com-
mon playground dirt. His efforts, and those
of thousands of others, made sure that this
carnage would stop. Brushing aside tears he
whispered to me, ‘“Tell this story, tell it, so
this can never happen again.” I came away
from that visit with my grandfather know-
ing I had lived a shallow and ungrateful life.
As corny as it may sound, my grandfather’s
story changed who I am and what I will do
with my future. I learned that day that I
have a responsibility to my country. The
sale at the mall or having a date on Satur-
day night is nowhere near as important to
me as my latest service project. I feel that if
America’s soldiers can endure so much to
make our world a better place, I can cer-
tainly do all I can to improve my little cor-
ner of it. I have developed a passion to learn
about wars and conflicts in our history. I
have joined political youth groups so I can
be well informed when I'm old enough to
vote. I collect food for the local food pantry,
fill and deliver bags of supplies for children
in shelters, and make blankets for homeless.
I wrote a song that encourages young people
to get involved in community service. I was
honored to perform it this past summer at a
national award ceremony honoring out-
standing youth in service. Performing with
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